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HE MORE or less humdrum details of the war in the East have 
been at least enlivened by the shifting of the main center of in- 
terest a little tloser to the beaten track of the globe trotter. The high 
and mighty Russian Bear, not satisfied with the series of inglorious 
defeats he has sustained in the vicinity of Port Arthur at the hands 
of the Mikado’s forces, has ventured upon the preliminaries of a 
tidy little bull-fight nearer home. At this writing it looks as if 
the preliminaries were about all we need look for in this parti- 
cular direction, since the sting of that South African conquest of 
his has not left Mr. John Bull in an amiable frame of mind, and 
the encroachments upon his rights by a foe of his own size he 
is ready to resent with all the power of his elbow. To many minds 
it has not been wholly clear precisely why Russia with a surplus of 
trouble on her hands should seek more, but to others there is a 
certain logic in their suspicions that St. Petersburg believes it 
would be more honorable to be thrashed by a combination 
of enemies than go down in the ruck before the guns of a 
single foe whose prowess she has pretended to despise. 
Whatever her motives, her transgressions have met with 
a response that is as vigorous as it is.prompt. If a rap 
over the knuckles was the thing she was seeking she has 
certainly accomplished her purpose and it is to be hoped 
that her thirst for glory of this nature will stop there and 
not lead us into temptation at a time when we have a quadrennial 
civil war of our own on hand which however peacefully waged it 
may be is none the less sufficient to occupy our best attention for the 
time being. We are sufficiently alive to a small debt that we have 
owed to Russia for her attitude in our time of trouble some forty odd 
years ago to offer her again our friendly advice that now is the time 
for the Czar to renew his suggestions for a universal disarmament. 
* 


* * 
i” Is not good advice, even with the presumed weight of an 
officer of the law back of it, to tell the public that individually 
or severally they would be justified under any circumstances known 
or that may be imagined in peppering automobilists with bird- 
shot. ‘The ordinarily clear-headed Justice who delivered himself 
of this extraordinary off-hand judgment the other day was doubt- 
less suffering from the intense heat of the summer, or was smarting 
under some real or fancied indignity at the hands of a careless 
chauffeur when he so far forgot himself as to give rein to the 
license of the lawless. This does not excuse him however, for we 
have a right to expect that our Judges shall hold themselves and 
their judgments calmly aloof from the exasperating attritions of 
every-day life, and Judge Cornell deserves just the sort of reprimand 
that he is getting on all sides. There is too great a tendency in 
these days on the part of men in all. stations of 
life to take the law into their own hands, and 
our Judges instead of giving it impetus 
should on the contrary stand firmly for * 
their own right to administer the 
statutes our law-makers have placed 
on the books. It doesn’t make any 
difference who the offender may be, 
a President of the United States who 
conducts affairs with so high a hand 
as to cause grave apprehension as to 
his safety as an Executive, or the merest gamin of the public high- 
ways who pelts Automobilists with a fusillade of bricks, flat-irons and 
wash-boilers, the principle is the same and the faces of all men should 
be resolutely set against it. ‘There is no despotism in this world more 

























dangerous than the tyranny of the self-constituted administrator of 
the law, whether he has the justification of provocation or not. 


* 
* * 


— THE interesting items of news that have been published 
recently is one to the effect that Governor Odell in one of his 
few moments of leisure has been seen at Coney Island “ Bumping 
the Bumps.” To those who question the dignity of this proceeding 
we have only to say that that is a point upon which each man must 
decide for himself. What a Governor’s taste in the matter of per- 
sonal behavior should be, one who has never been a Governor should 
not pretend to say. Certainly Puck would nct like to see the 
President of the United States sliding in full view of a 
promiscuous gathering of gaping mortals down a 
slippery inclined plane filled with circular thank- 
you-marms in a sitting posture to land on the 
back of his neck with his feet up in the air at the 
bottom. We should frankly be amazed to hear 
that Judge Parker had been seen doing such a 
thing, but with Governor Odell it is different. 
There are several reasons. why that gentleman 
may find it to the good of the state to do this 
thing. One of them is that it may become 
necessary for Mr. Odell, in order to save the 
country from ruin, to run again for the Govern- 
orship, and with this idea in mind it is really up to him to -popu- 
larize himself with the masses. Bumping the Bumps should serve 
this purpose admirably. Then there is a second more personal 
reason which may have induced him to indulge himelf as reported. 
There are not a few people who scent a jolt or two ahead for his 
Excellency, and it is just possible that the Governor himself is 
among those whose perceptions are sufficiently acute to sense their 
oncoming. If this be true what could be more natural than that he 
should spend not one night but many upon this amusing Coney 
Island pursuit? What form of physical exercise short of the prize 
ring could more effectively attune one’s system to the bumps, the 
jars, the jolts which the immediate future has in store ?* Puck’s 
advice to the anxious is to let the Governor Bump to his heart’s 
content. He has made an exhaustive study of his own needs and 
he probably knows better than we what is good for him. 

* 


* * 

€ p- OLD military friend General Apathy is being trotted about 
the country by those who are interested in the raising of 
We read almost as much about him in the daily 
newspapers as about Generals Koroki and Kuro- 
patkin, but his prevalence need surprise no one. 
The fact is that General Apathy is one of 
those convenient old warriors who stand at 
attention in all Presidential Campaigns at this 
stage of the game. The purse strings of 
those mysterious persons who pay the run- 
ning expenses of Presidential canvasses 
rarely do loosen up until the fight begins 
to get warm and contributors begin to fear 
that one party. or another is likely to tread 
on their toes. So far there has been nothing 
to evoke the ringing eloquence of the dol- 
lar. Judge Parker has been tog busy setting his stables in order and 
getting his hay in to hurl any epithets at his rival, and President 
Roosevelt for once in his life is practically tongue-tied. Even Mr. 
Bryan’s dulcet voice has lapsed into mute, inglorious stillness. Up to 
this writing the only talking of importance has been done by Mr. 
Secretary Shaw and his eloquence was such as to leave intact the 
nerve centers of his hearers; and by Mr. Oscar Straus who has come 
out strong for President Roosevelt but whose pronouncement was 
almost immediately offset by Mr, Carl Schurz’s quadrennial discovery 
that the man in office does n’t know his business as well as the man 
who is out of it. Marking Mr. Straus off against Mr. Schurz and 
vice versa and letting Mr: Shaw’s philosophizings go at their real 
worth it will be seen that there is no reason as yet why that other 
warrior, General Consternation, should be drafted into service, and 

until he comes General Apathy will remain in command. 

* 


Campaign funds. 





* * 

Bie GENERAL happiness of the Campaign is augmented by the 

reports that the Democratic Candidate for the Vice- Presidency 
is about to join the ranks of the Benedicts. Puck hastens to con- 
gratulate the Democratic Party on the good news. With the head 
of the ticket out for sound money and the tail of it out for matri- 
mony, what greater assurances of safety could any one ask? Now 
if the Democrats will only give us a candidate for Governor of 
New York who is sound on alimony, Mr. Cortelyou would better 
put up the shutters hereabouts and see what he can do to win the 
solid South for Roosevelt. 






















VI. 
ALICE VISITS A ROOF GARDEN. 


“H THERE, where are you going?”’ cried a gruff voice as Alice and the 

Scarecrow, followed closely by Pinky and the Lion, fled along the cor- 
ridor, in the direction of an. open doorway, which seemed to lead into a 
beautiful garden. 


‘*Blest if we know,” replied the Scarecrow. ‘‘We 






can tell you better when we get there. 
cable address ?.”’ 

‘‘T am the Head Gardener,” said the owner 
of the voice, a short stout little old gentleman 


What is your 


with a very shiney, very stove-pipey pot hat 
on the back of his head, and an electric dia- 
‘And I want to 


%” 


mond in his shirt-front. 
warn you not to tread on the flower-beds. 
‘*Ah!” retorted the Scarecrow, air- 
‘You are Mr. Wiggs of the Cabbage 





ily. 
Patch, are you?” 

‘That will suffice for a name,’’ said 
the Head Gardener, coolly, ‘‘though it is n’t the one by which I am best 
known. To my friends I am known as Oscar the Inevitable—”’ 

‘*Like Robespierre the Incorruptible, I suppose?” suggested the Scare- 
crow. 

‘“‘T am head of the Agricultural Department of the Drammer,’’ continued 
Oscar the Inevitable. 
where I am the chap that can do it to the Queen’s taste.” 

‘*Suppose one should want a roof garden but did n’t have any roof?” 
demanded the Lion. 

‘*T attend to all that,” said Oscar. ‘‘I can‘built a skyscraper in thirty- 
seven minutes. If you have n’t a roof, come to me.” 

And here the little man, striking a graceful attitude and sitting on his 
hat which, being constructed of real stove-pipe, did not collapse under his 
weight, began to sing the following touching little ballad : 


‘*If anybody wants a Garden laid out on a roof any- 


Oh, Lam a lightning builder, and J tell you what it is 

Tf you want a roof to play on I’m the man to make it whizz. 
I can excavate a cellar in the morning's early light 

And have your roof-tree open for an audience by night. 







I have built some sixty Temples of a High Dramatic 
sort — 

Some go scraping through the Heavens and a few of 
them are short — 

And on top of every one of 'em above the noisy street 

Is a Garden, yes a Garden, full of flowers fine and 
sweet, 


There are daisies in those Gardens, daisies loveliest and rare; 
Johnny-Jumpups by the thousand you will find a-jumping there. 
There ave Lilies in great numbers and Sweet Williams by the pound, 
And the Roses, well the Roses in profusion great abound. 


We have juleps 'stead of tulips and our Song-birds how they thrili 
With their high-top notes a-hurtiing through the Milky Way so still! 
We have Nightingales from Paris and for those who've seeking larks 
There's enough up in my Garden to supply a hundred Parks. 


We have humming birds in season— they are hummers tried and true ; 
We have fruit in such profusion that ’twould much astonish you, 

For the peach crop in our Garden has been never known to fail, 

And when it comes to nice fresh dates we raise ’em by the bale. 


So I say to you, my children, if you'd go at Garden-ing, 
Waste no time at farm-yard patches or that sort of silly thing, 
But from all such futile efforts hold yourselves with care aloof 
And devote your whole attention to my Garden on the Roof. 








‘It sounds very nice,’’ said Alice, when the Head Gardener 
had finished his song. 
is slantendicular. 


‘* But the roof of my house in summer 
I don’t think I could persuade my Papa to 
have one.” 

‘‘T think it very doubtful,’ said the Head Gardener, 
with a chuckle. 
on top of homes. 


‘*Fact is, Roof Gardens don’t flourish 
The further they are away from 
home the more they thrive. Curious thing about 
"em, too, young lady, is that sunlight and rain ain’t 
good for ’em. They do better in the moonlight, 
and the rain spoils our very best flowers. One of 
our loveliest daisies got caught out in the rain once 
and it just simply spviled her for keeps.”’ 

‘I'd like to see one of your Gardens very 
much,”’ said Alice. 

‘Well, 
kindly, ‘‘and I ’ll show you one. 


come with me,” said Mr. Wiggs, 
It won’t cost 
you more’n a dollar, and mind you you must n’t pick 
any of the flowers!” 


‘*A dollar ?”’ cried Alice, aghast. ‘‘Why, I never had so 


much money as that all at once.” 

‘‘Then I ’ll-let you in on a transfer ticket,’ 
Wiggs, ‘‘unless you ’Il do a turn as a sort of evidence of your gratitude. Are 
you a lightning calculator, or a mind-reader, or a human canary? If you can 
whistle, say the first act of Die Gétterdimmerung, with Hiawatha for an 


encore, we ’ll call it square and I ’ll give you a plate of ice-cream into the 


’ 


said the good-natured Mr. 


bargain.” 
‘‘T ’ve been taught never to whistle,’ 


replied Alice, demurely. 
‘*Alice and Old Leo 
here can go on as Princess Jungleina and her Educated Lion. 


‘‘T tell you what we can do,” suggested Pinky. 
You ’ve been 
educated, have n’t you, Leo?” 

‘‘Cert,”’ replied the Lion, carelessly. 
Yale College, and a week at Harvard. 
like how old is Anne, and how many apples is three peaches multiplied py 


two mushmelons and divided by thirteen quarts of strawberries, I think I 


“‘I’ve played two nights up at 
If she don’t ask too hard questions, 


could pull through. My long hair makes me look like a college student, 
too; so I think we ’d make a go of it.” 

‘‘Can’t I do something, too?” pleaded the Scarecrow, who apparently 
did not care to be left out in the cold. ‘‘I can dance and turn hand-springs, 
and stand on my own or anybody else’s head, and when it comes to impromptu 
Just listen to this. 


recitations I’m simply great. I’m making it up as I go 


along: 


I love to plough the raging main 
And scale the mountain height. 

To sit out in the summer rain 

And with the showers ease my pain 
I vow ts great delight. 


J love to go out on the pike 
And heave great stones and bricks 
At those who ride by on the bike, 
And every time I make a strike 
Compose sweet Limericks. 


f love to hunt the fierce wild boar, 
To fish the cold deep spring, 

But ask me not as an encore 

To warble you a coon-song, for 
J’m sawdust when I sing. 


I love to skate the polar sea 
And cook the Lobster Newb. 

I love to mote my motor free 

And dine on fresh fromage de brie 
Dressed like a perfect reub. 


‘‘Don’t that make you nervous ?” 

‘‘Can you keep that sort of thing up long?” asked the Head Gardener. 

‘‘Yes,”” said the Scarecrow, blithely. 
yards of it?” 

‘‘No,” returned Mr. Wiggs, hastily. ‘‘ A little of that goes a great ways, 
but I ’ll be very glad to take you on as an emergency man to empty the roof if it 
ever becomes necessary. But come along, my friends, let us enter the garden.” 


‘*Shall I give you a few more 


Alice and her companions obeyed the amiable Head Gardener with 
alacrity, and it certainly was a most entrancing spot into which they were 
ushered —only as Alice remarked she did n’t see any of the splendid floral 
specimens the Gardener had referred to, and if there were any peaches or nightin- 
gales present they were not in evidence. Instead of that the place was filled with 
little round tables and long rows of seats, occupied by strange, lonely-looking 
people, none of whom seemed to know each other very well, and whose 
eyes were fixed intently upon a small platform at one end of the garden. 
This was brilliantly lit, and Alice, looking to see what there was on it 
to attract so much attention from the lonely people sitting in the 
chairs, was amazed to observe a tali thin young man clad in spangles 
lying on a table and apparently awaiting the commands of the audi- 
ence. The Head Gardener’s electric diamond sparkled with unusual 
brilliance as its owner gazed at this youth. 

‘*Just watch him, young lady,’’ said Mr. Wiggs breathlessly. 
He’s a perfect wonder. I found him last summer in St. Petersburg.” 

‘*Who is he and what does he do?” asked Alice, to whom thus 
far the young man appeared to be an exceptionally dull and lazy sort of a person. 

**He is Cravatta the Human Neck Tie,” ‘* Talk 
about your Art —that man’s it if there is such a thing.” 

Suddenly some one in the audience cried out, ‘‘A sailor’s kgot,”’ where- 
upon Cravatta immediately began to writhe and twist and contort himself and 


said Oscar joyously. 
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SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT lay dead at Ting-a-Ling. 
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then, presto, all of a sudden there he stood before them tied into as pretty a 
sailor’s knot as you ever saw on the neck of a Willieboy. 

‘* Ain’t that wonderful?” said Oscar. 

Alice had to admit that it was, and it grew more wonderful every minute 
for in response to the expressed wishes of numbers of the audience vocifer- 
ously presented Cravatta in turn twisted himself into a four-in-hand, the shoo-fly 
bow and finally, marvel of marvels, the true lovers’ knot. The audienee went 
wild with excitement over Cravatta and were loath to let the balance of the per- 
formance go on, but the great genius from St. Petersburg was firm in his refusal 
to repeat his efforts and soon in his place another marvellous act was in progress. 

‘* Just take this one in, Ma’am,” said the Head Gardener, as a dainty little 
lady with avery large mouth and huge teeth trotted smilingly on the stage. ‘This 
is Pianona, the Lady Steinway. She is really one of the 47,000,000,000 won- 
ders of the world. I discovered her in Munich last spring taking in wash- 
ing. She was the daughter of a lady basso from Potsdam and a French trom- 
bone player of Marseilles and she can play any tune you want on her teeth 
just as you would on the piano. They are loose just like the keys of a key- 
board and every time you strike one of them it sounds like a Steinway note. 
She has six octaves counting her lower teeth which 
sound only the bass notes while the upper ones are treble. 
I had her tested by Paderewski before I brought her 
over here and he said he never played on an instru- 
ment with a finer tonality or a more contrapuntal adagio 
staccato perehelion than she*has.” 

Audacious as the Head Gardener’s statement seemed 
to be certainly it was mild in its claims in the light of 
Pianona’s achievement which now followed. The little 
lady’s dainty fingers ran carelessly up and down her 
beautiful teeth and the results were divine. Each little note came forth as sil- 
very in tone as the notes of a bell, and when Alice closed her eyes it seemed as 
if some Maestro with a piano of Cecilian make was performing. 

‘* That ’s pretty: near the top notch of Vaudeville,’”’ said Pinky. 

‘‘Think so?’ said the Head Gardener, pleasantly, and putting a shade 
over his diamond which flashed too brilliantly for human eyes. ‘‘ Well you 
might think so if it wasn’t for Tara the Human Harp. I had to offer him 
$60,000 a week to get him over here.” 


“ Phe-e-ew! That ’s a big salary,” observed the Scarecrow. ‘‘I don’t 
get half that.” 
‘Neither does he,” laughed Oscar. ‘‘ Here he is— just watch him.” 


Alice gazing at the stage was astonished to see a wizened-faced little lad 
with a tight fitting green silk sweater on, through which his ribs showed as 
plainly as though he were a living skeleton. 

‘*What ’s his specialty?” asked Leo. 

‘‘Have patience and you will see,” replied the gleeful Oscar. ‘‘Keep 
your eye on his ribs.” 

Tara immediately began strumming his ribs as though they were harp 
strings and the melody that filled the Garden was ample evidence of the justice 
of his title ‘‘The Human Harp.”’ Only once in a while there was a suggestion 
of a discord which marred somewhat the general effect of his playing. 

‘‘He needs tuning up, seems to me,’ suggested the Scarecrow. ‘‘His 
G rib sounds cracked.” 

‘It is-cracked,” said the Head Gardener with a sigh. ‘‘ He was bowled 
over by an automobile the day he arrived and smashed two of his strings —I 
mean ribs — and so far we have n’t managed to get ’em to work in tune again. 
Still he ’s wonderful enough as it is. You don’t often get a perfect harp any- 
how these days.” 


And so the performance went on. The faces of the loneiy people grew 
brighter and as time passed the Garden took on a cheerier aspect which de- 
lighted Alice tremendously. The trained elephant who 
had been taught to drink cocktails and fee the ‘ 
waiter so well that he seemed almost human <a 
pleased the little girl very much. The splen- 
did Arabian Charger who had been taught 
to play Bridge Whist and eat lobster salad 
filled her small soul with glee and when 
the Educated Goose came on the stage and 
gave three honks and a tiger every time her 
trainer mentioned the name of William 
Jennings Bryan, Alice in common with the audience went wild with 
excitement. 

But this pleasure was not to last. 

‘‘After the next one you and the Lion can do your turn as an extra,” 
Oscar whispered to the little maid. ‘‘Exray the Mind Reader comes out next 
and you can follow.” 

Immediately misery entered deep into the little maid’s heart. To watch 
all these beautiful and wonderful things going on up there on the stage was 
one thing, but the idea of herself standing up before that awful crowd was 
another, and she became painfully nervous. All her pleasure was destroyed 
in a sudden surge of stage fright, and she resolved to plead with the Head 
Gardener to be let off. 

‘‘Oh please, Mr. Wiggs,” she began. Sen 

But she was not permitted to finish for a very strange thing now came 
to pass. 

Exrays the Mind Reader came out upon the stage and bowed to his 
audience. All the lonely looking people in the rows of seats applauded and 
gazed at him eagerly. He was a new attraction and no one knew exactly what 
it was that he proposed to do. 

‘*Ladies and Gentlemen,” said he, ‘‘I must beg of you all to sit very 
silent and still. I need perfect quiet for the proper exercise of my wonderful 
gift. I will take you one by one, and without speaking a word or hearing a 
word from any one of you, and without any assistance whatever from con- 
federates, by merely looking you steadily in the eye will announce to you from 
the platform the name, occupation and family history of each one of —” 

Exactly what happened next none of the party seems to know in detail, 
except that a sudden panic overtook all those lonely people sitting at the 
tables and in the long rows of seats; and a mad rush for the doors ensued. 

Fortunately Alice and her companions 
stood in a safe place where the mad 
outrush touched nowhere near them 
and they escaped unhurt. Two min- 
utes later the Garden stood empty 

save for Oscar Wiggs and his guests, 
a scene of desolate ruin. 

‘*What do you suppose was 
the matter?” cried Alice. 

‘‘I ’m sure I can’t imagine,” 
groaned the Head Gardener survey- 
ing the ruin the panic had created. 

‘*T guess maybe,” said the Scarecrow, 
‘*that the people who go to the Roof Gardens at this season of the year look- 
ing for juleps instead of tulips, and all that sort of thing ain’t clamoring for 
notoriety. You ’ll have to change that Mind Reading act, Mr. Wiggs.” 











THE NEAR-DEAD CORRESPONDENT. 

There was dearth of woman’s nursing, but he did n’t need a thing: 

He was dead for publication, or in other words near-dead ; 

And a comrade sat beside him to wire what he said. 

The near-dead correspondent smiled and took that comrade’s hand. 

‘«T never more,” he quavered, ‘‘ shall see my native land. 

Send the story to my paper, and for token take this ring. 

Say I came out for Jollier’s and was shot at Ting-a-Ling. 

Say a Russian sentry shot me, and I fell without a cry. 

Say a crazy Cossack got me, thinking how I was a spy. 

Do the thing up brown, old fellow; make the‘tale ring sound 
and true; 

And when you ’re hard up for.‘copy’ I will do as much for 
you. 

I ll see you at Port Arthur; good bye, old chap, till then. 

I'll lie dead for a fortnight, and come to life again. 

Rush the story, and whatever sad details you choose to spring, 

Say I came out for Jollier’s and was shot at Ting-a-Ling.” 





So OBJECT of an investigation is usually to confirm our 
existing impressions and it seldom does any more. 























NEWS FROM HOME. 


GLapys.— What do you hear from Clarence? How iis he doing in Wall Street now? 
JERROLD.—Great! He writes that the market is so dull, he ain’t losing a cent! 
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THE GENTLEMAN'S HOME JOURNAL. 





How To MAKE A LAWN. 


BACHELOR writes us: 


* Do tell me how to muke a lawn. I have no sort of 
luck. Through the seed-dealer's error I sowed the grounds 
in front of my bungalow with birdseed, and got nothing 
but bird’s-foot violets. Then I planted sure-enough grass- 
seed, but it failed tocome up. Please advise.”’ 

The best way to obtain a luxuriant lawn is first to lay out a 
dirt tennis court. . Remove the sod, if any, level and roll, and 
coat thinly with sand mixed with salt. Set up 

your tennis posts and net and mark out the 
In about three 







divisions of the court. 
days the grass will begin to come, 
when you will go over the court with 
a strong solution of salt. Some of 
your neighbors will lean over the 
fence and tell you that salt kills 
grass and weeds, but pay no atten- 
tion to them. 
Within a fortnight your tennis court 
will look something like a lawn, but 
there will be bare patches here and there, 
and your next step will be to cover the en- 
tire court with quicklime. Grass thrives as 
well on lime as on salt, but if it does not grow fast enough to 
satisfy you, any seed-dealer will gladly sell you a ‘‘ weed killer.” 
This will hasten matters materially, and presently your court 
or lawn will need no other attention than an occasional mowing. 
P.S.—If you are fond of tennis you may join a country 


club. 
BS. i. F. 
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HIS ACHIEVEMENT. 


turkey- gobbler strut?” in- 


quired the patent-churn 
man. 

“Why, that’s Hi 
Spry!” replied the land- 
lord of the Prunty- 
town tavern, in surprise. 
“Thought you knew 
Hi?” 

“Of course I know 


Hi! But I did n’t re- 
cognize him, with all 
that Hail-to-the-Chief 
demeanor he has as- 
sumed. What has he 
done that heisso hugely 
hiked up about?” 

“ Well, he was loafin’ 
down to the depot the 
other day, when George 
Gould’s gorgeous pri- 
vate carpassed through, 
goin’ at a sixty-miles- 
an-hour clip; and Hi, 
he just stood close to 
the track, and held out 


a match in his hand, 

and made the car scratch 
it for him as it whizzed by. 
They are talkin’ some of run- 
nin’ Hi for the legislature.” 


HIS PATIENCE. 
“ [° your husband a patient 


man ?” 
“Yes, with himself.” 


EM 


INCONSISTENCY. 


GuEsT (at summer hotel).— You did n’t advertise the mosquitoes you 


have here! 





~ — 
Sry, HLA a AT 





HO Is that long-necked chap, over there on the other side of 
the street, with the haughty, you-be-darned air and pompous, 








THE ELEPHANT’S OPINION. 


‘*Stand on your feet and stop making a fool of yourself!” 
‘** Making a fool of myself!” 
‘Yes. Your face does n’t look a bit better upside down 


than the other way.” 


HEALTH. 


HE children used to be so sickly! We had all the operations per- 
formed on them and all the serums inocculated. We employed 


the most expensive doctors, and had them in constant attendance, 


dressed in our livery. 


But nothing seemed to do the little ones any 


good until we had their toys made of radium, and then the improve- 


ment was something wonderful. 


They have n’t been sick a day 


since, and they eat just what they like and all they can hold of it, 


the dears! 
And Mrs. Kreesers beamed. 


”? 


A DEFINITION. 


A, what is a cyclopedia ?” 
“A cyclopedia, my son, is a ponderous work, which you buy 


from a book agent, containing almost everything in the way of wis- 
dom except the bit of information you particularly wish to find.” 





PROPRIETOR.— No; we only advertise the attractions. 
GuEst.— But you advertised the view, the air, and the grub! 


“ What is the difference between 
it and an encyclopedia, 
Pa?” 
“Why, the latter is 
a somewhat costlier 
work, which you sub- 
scribe for through the 
suave representative of 
a great New York pub- 
lishing house, who has 
been instructed to call 
upon only the few fore- 
most people of your 
thriving little city who 
are of sufficient culture 
to appreciate it; and, 
incidentally, it also 
lacks just what you 
want to find, and con- 
tains about twice as 
much stuff that you 
don’t care anything 
about.” 


ANOTHER NEEDED. 


“hes LOOK here,” 
said the victim to 
the voluble insurance 
agent, “I’ve got my 
~ WAR 23, life and property and 
F everything insured, and 
I need no more policies.” 
“But don’t you need a 
policy to insure the payment 
of the other policies in case 
of loss ?” asked the agent. 


TP here i is nothing more ctidiegatle than an animated discussion of something 
twe don’t Know anything about with somebody that knows less than we do. 
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Mary had a little Fra, 

His hair was two feet long; 

And every day he held her hand, 
And sang his little song. 


73% 
(es) | UCCESS is nothing more than right attitude toward 
we! 






C ¥| things; the being in a position to achieve results. 
as “4i) If you are lying down, Dearie, you are not in a 

position to pick high-bush huckleberries; and if 
you are standing up you are in no attitude for locating a 
lost collar button. Art is the Expression of man’s joy in his 
work, whether picking buttons or berries. Art is Joy, and 
Joy is Love, and Love is more than all. Tum-titty-tum-tum, 
tum-titty-tum, 33 3 






grow thru living, and we live thru growth. 
And so from hour to hour we live and grow, 
and then from hour to hour we grow and live. 
: And thereby hangs a tale, done into English on 

INSULT TO INJURY. Watt’ell handmade paper, and sent to the elect on suspicion. 






¥, be 














FARMER GREENE.—So thar warn’t nuthin’ but sawdust in th’ (3393 
satchel — ye got it home, hey! 4 a Love f the wold go sound. 
FARMER MEDDERS.— Why, th’ infernal bunko-man did n’t even : jf 4 
hev th’ decency to put in sawdust! He had it filled up with break- : Alimony tries to square things. 
fast-food, b’gosh ! BLT. 
ADV. 


Ss URING AUGUST: —A splendid location, 


Surroundings select and refined, 





That is only a step from the station; 
Convenience and comfort combined. 
Every room is delightfully airy; 
The ceilings are notably high; 
While the products of furrow and dairy 
al A bountiful table supply. 


All the fruits in delicious succession, 
A mellow and succulent store, 





With the veg’tables form a procession 

And troop day by day to the door; 
As for milk, it is sweet as the clover 

That grows where the Alderneys graze ; — 
And, indeed, there is not, the land over, 

A spot more deserving of praise. 


Now for anyone seeking enjoyment, 





Good table, amusement or rest 
From the stress of exacting employment, 
This house is undoubtedly best. 
The attendance is thorough and steady; 
The terms are whatever you please; 
And the name—though you know it already — 
Is Home, in the County of Ease. 


Arthur H. Folwell. 





IN THE NEWER SUMMER TIME. 


| owenge FoR the ocean with its many voices, and WT, 
the silver moon, and the beetling crags, and the TS nisl 
dark forest in the distance, and the inspector of the ee, ha 
Board of Health who was there to enforce the law re- 


Ye , o,) 4 > 
mee (hy Mh. . cra okey ; 
he al Tigo) 


quiring all kisses to be kissed through antiseptic gauze, ayy , 
they were alone. ies “* Seti 
Marmaduke felt that the moment had come; and looking 
inte Millicent’s gray eyes he saw that which bade him be not dis- BY WAY OF VARIETY. 
mayed but speak out the love that was his and it should not be HELENE.—So they are finally divorced. How about the child? 
without its answer. Percy.— Oh, the child got the custody of the mother, I believe 








nce the world seemed large, but we were equal to it; now it seems small, 
but it is too much for us. 








1.— ESOPUS. 
Home or Hay, Rest AND RED POLL BULLS. 


| REMEMBER passing Poughkeepsie. Of that, I have a clear recollection. I 

remember gazing intently at the lofty span of steel and iron which is known 
as the Poughkeepsie Bridge. And I distinctly recall, also, the yellow flicker 
on the water, thrown there by the lights of the New York Central’s lunch room. 
These things, I repeat, I remember seeing. Then I leaned back in my deck 
chair in the stern of the night boat and remembered no more till the cold river 
roused me. I had fallen overboard. I was floundering, at two in the morning, 
in the picturesque Hudson. 

‘‘Help!”’ I screamed, not unnaturally. 

To my cry, there were no answering shouts, no bobbing of lanterns ‘long 
the shore, as is customary in such cases, but there came, what was better, a 
sturdy supporting arm. It encircled me. It held me firmly. It, its owner 
and I, all three of us, moved easily and gracefully toward the distant beach. 
And yet not a word had been said. 

The West bank of the river loomed darkly before us ere I realized who 
had saved me. Then it flashed—or rather rippled—over me. The dark bank 
ahead was Esopus and my preserver 

“You are Judge Parker!’’ I gurgled, bluntly. 

‘*I am, but how did you guess it?’’ asked the owner of the sturdy arm. 

_ “T recognized your silence,’ said I, ‘‘from descriptions that were pub- 
lished before you sent that telegram.” 

‘‘They must have been accurate, extremely so,” drily said the Judge— 
as drily, that is, as out distance from land would permit. 

‘*Tell me, please,” said I, after I had explained my plight and thanked 
him for his kindness in a few well-chosen 
words, ‘‘what were you doing inthe _ 
American Rhine at two o’clock in the 
morning ?”’ 

‘*Sh-sh-sh!”’ said the Judge, 
sharply, as we waded ashore, ‘‘I 
was enjoying a swim, that ’s all. 
It’s the only hour in the twenty-four 
that I am safe from the fire of photo- 
graphers.”’ 

Just as the Judge concluded, at the 
very instant, there was a blinding flash, a cloud of dense smoke and a sharp 


click. 
‘* Much obliged,” a receding voice called from the darkness. 


a dandy one, Judge.” 

‘*Quick!’’ cried His Honor to me. 
another. Onto Rosemount! Hurry!” 

Grabbing me by the arm, and slipping his bare feet into a pair of tennis 
slippers, the Judge ran for cover. And we were not a second too soon. To 
the left, to the right, behind us, everywhere, it seemed, we could hear the foot- 
falls of the baffled reporters and snap-shotists. Black as was the night, Judge 
Parker darted with undiminished speed among the trees and underbrush. Not 
for full five minutes did he pause. Then, on the top of the slope, he stopped 
to listen. The cries and halloes were faint and far below us. 

‘* We have distanced them,”’ he said. 

‘*Judge,”’ I blurted out. 

before. I, too, am a reporter.” 

‘*What!”’ he cried, aghast. 

only to—” 

‘*But I am on my vacation,’’ I hastened to 
assure him, ‘‘and will positively refuse to 
interview you unless you insist.’ 

For all that, I could see— the summer dawn 
was beginning to break — that Judge Parker 
regarded me with more or less suspicion. 

‘*Are you sure,’’ he asked, slowly, ‘‘that 

<= you were not acting under instructions from your 
city editor when you fell off the night boat?” 

‘‘Positive!’’ I replied. ‘‘ My fall was quite unpremeditated. Its happen- 

ing off Esopus, instead of Krum Elbow or some other place, was a mere freak 

of chance.” 

‘‘I believe you,” said the Judge finally, ‘‘you have frank, honest eyes 

like my red poll bulls.” 









‘*That was 


‘*There ’s another—and there ’s 


‘*It is weighing on my mind as it never weighed 


‘Did I save your life 








Rosemount was still asleep when we crossed-the level lawn and approached 
My clothing, by this time, was quite dry and I sunned myself on 
In a few 


the house. 
the veranda while the Judge excused himself and went in to dress. 
minutes, he appeared, clad in a black frock coat, a hickory shirt, top boots 


and neatly fitting blue overalls. [le drew up a chair and seated himself beside 


me. How I thrilled with the novelty of it! The man of the hour. The 
rising sun. The morning stillness. Me. 

‘*And now,”’ the Judge began genially, ‘‘Let’s talk politics. Let’s get 
personal, Let’s be real confidential.” 


Then it was my turn to be astonished. 

‘*I don’t understand,’ I stammered, 
‘*you ask me—me to talk politics 
with you? You?” 
‘*Precisely. You are a re- 
porter. You are off duty. 
You have honest eyes. 
You will afford me there- 
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fore an opportunity that 
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newspaper reporters ~ particularly political reporters—invariably print less 
Are you a political reporter?” 


F I have long sought; an 






opportunity to demon- 


A 
wall ng \ 






! 
strate to my fullest satisfac- 


tion the truth of the theory that 


than they know. 


‘‘No,” I was forced to confess, ‘‘I am not. I attend to the Obituary 


Department.” 

‘‘It is much the same thing,’ said the Judge, with a wave of his hand, 
‘*so proceed. Ask me something. Ask me anything. And do not forget to 
be personal.” 

‘‘So be it,” said I, resolving to plunge right in. 
opinion of David B. Hill?” 


“cc a fee ns 


‘What is your real 


’ 


,”’ answered the Judge, ‘‘——— 





and ——, since you ask me, It is a lovely and inspiring morning, 








isn’t it?” 

‘It is, indeed,” I conceded, ‘‘but-again speaking to the point, are you 
pleased or not with the St. Louis platform?” 

ie — * was the Judge’s unhesitating response, ‘‘——- —- 








” 








It could not be 
‘‘Why did you name your favorite dog Teddy?” I asked him next, but no 
answer was to come, for at that moment, a nerve racking yell shook Rose- 
mount to its garret, and with fixed tripods, the photographers of the night 
before burst out of the woods and charged upon us, twenty strong. Their 
commander, a grizzled Park Row veteran of ten campaigns, wasted no time in 
giving his orders. 

‘*Halt!”’ he cried. 

‘* Plant tripods! 

‘** Ready! 

**Focus! 

‘‘Fire!” 

No sooner had the photographers with a yell of triumph departed, than 
a hired man, covered with dust, flung himself from a steaming steed and stood 





beside us. 
‘*Seven hens,” he panted, ‘‘six Ply— — mouth Rock 
roos — —ters, the brindle cow her — —calf and the 
old — mare have all broken — loose. They were 
last seen — — —”’ 
Judge Parker, rising, covered his face with 
his hands. ‘— 
‘Another day,” he cried, ‘‘another day at WU 
cate 


restful Rosemount has begun. Saddle Peanuts 
at once.” 
I could not stay. There are times when a man should be alone. 


I felt, was one of them. 


And this, 
* . * 

I have not written this account because of the tremendous import of the 
facts contained, but because of the momentous meaning of the facts suppressed. 
Say the word, Judge Parker, and the blanks will be filled in. But until you 
Paul Panegyric, the Obituary Reporter, knows 


Arthur Ha Folwell. 


do, your secrets are safe. 
more than he writes. 








J. OTTMANN AITH. CO. PUCK BLDG. N.Y. 
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PUCK 


SEEING BROOKLYN. 


First oF Puck’s PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED PARTIES LEAVES NEW YORK 
ON THE PALATIAL FERRY BOAT FARRAGUT. 


MID final good-byes, parting messages, half shouted, 
and a round of ringing cheers, the first of Puck’s 
summer touring parties, personally conducted, 
left yesterday for Brooklyn. 
For ten minutes prior to starting time, the 
Fulton Ferry House on South Street was 
thronged with tourists and their friends. The 
fast ferry boat Farragut, chartered for the trip, 
was inspected from stem to stern and every- 
one agreed, ere the chains were cast off, that the 
trip across the East River would not only be made 
speedily, but comfortably and safely as well. The 
ample deck room, fore and aft, the two spacious 
cabins, with their wide windows and cosy side seats; 
these, the big mirrors and all the other features of 
the ship’s interior still further augmented the pleasant 
sense of security and so, amid the cheers aforesaid, 
the party left New York. 
They will be gone three days, during which time, in 
charge of competent and trustworthy guides, carefully 
selected from the Society of Old Brooklynites, they will see all 
that is worth seeing of Brooklyn. The itinerary, which is replete 
with attractions, is as follows: 

On board the Union Ferry Company’s stanch steamer Farragut: 
——Shuffle board on promenade deck in pleasant weather; shine 
or polish in the men’s cabin; pocket chess until Brooklyn is sighted. 
The first land to appear on the starboard bow is the precipitous 
Hotelstgeorge which rises majestically from the rugged mass known 
as Brooklyn Heights. Ona clear day, the grain elevators at Erie 
Basin are sighted about the same time; sharp, arrow-like peaks, 
pushing restlessly against the sky; and as the boat nears the land, a 
long line of frowning warehouses bursts upon the view. Finally, 
passing a jagged promontory, Jewellswharf, the Farragut warps into 
her Brooklyn slip and the strange noises of a strange land greet the 
ears of the tourists. 

Brooklyn, First Day: — Visit the offices of the Brooklyn 
Rapid Transit Company on Montague Street and inspect the 
curiosities; see the ruins of the Academy of Music, where Wendell 
Phillips spoke before the war, and receive from same‘a souvenir 
brick; special audience with the Secretary of the Long Island His- 
torical Society and private view of the first baby carriage ever 
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HUGE RETURNS. 


Haro.p.— Did your charity ball realize anything for charity? 

Do.i_y.— Well, rather. Old Jabez Gotrox sat in a draft, got 
pneumonia, died next day, and left ten thousand dollars to an orphan 
asylum. 





used in Brooklyn and the remains of the first cameis’-hair shawl 
ever worn by a resident of Remsen Street; visit the Zag/e office and 
inspect the new Turkish rugs. 

Second Day : — Follow with map, guide and guide-book, the 
route of the American army in the battle of Long Island, start- 


ing from Fort Greene and Raymond 


Street Jail and proceeding s. s. w. 


‘through Navy and other streets 


to the bronze memorial tablet at 
the corner of Fulton Street and 
Flatbush Avenue. (Those who so 
desire may also visit the Borough 
Hall and be shown the framed 
newspaper page, printed in 1799, 
which goes into details as to 
Washington’s funeral.) In the 
afternoon, visit the Park Theater, 
where Booth played, the Beecher 
Statue and the rooms of the Law 
Enforcement Society. Special 
cars will then take (the B. R. T. 
permitting) the tourists to Green- 


iy a4 VMI 
4 i? . 
LINKED. 


“And now that the knot is tied, I pro- 
nounce you man and wife.” 


wood Cemetery, from which the view, in scope and grandeur both, 
is second only to that obtainable from the Cemetery of the Ever- 


greens. 


Side Trip, in the evening, to Richmond Hill, visiting the 


ancestral cottage and gardens of the Hon. Jake Riis by moonlight. 
Spend the night in the Long Island Railroad freight house in the 


Jamaica yard. 


Third Day :—To be spent according to the individual desires 
of the members of the party. Puck suggests, however, (1) a trolley 
ride to Dutch Kills; (2) a visit to the Y. M. C. A. checker tourna- 
ment; (3) a row on the lake at Prospect Park; (4) a visit to the 


installment warehouses on Myrtle Avenue. 


In the evening, the 


party will attend a special performance by the Society of Old 
Brooklynites, to be given on the stage of the Atheneum. 

Fourth Day: — Board the steamer Farragut for South Street 
and home; and pass customary resolutions thanking Puck for his 
courteous care and intelligent management during the trip. 

The cost of the whole outing, ferry tickets, seat in cabin, end 
seat in all Brooklyn trolley cars, admission to B. R. T. and Historical 
Society exhibits and three days’ board at Mrs. Heightson’s superior 


establishment on Cranberry Street, is only $7.37. 


This covers all, 


except shines purchased on the boat. 
Bookings for subsequent excursions, one of them to Tottenville, 


Staten Island, are already being received at this office. 


A. Hi. F. 


FOUND. 


(The subjoined verses were found in a bottle floating on Long /sland Sound, off Willet’s 


his authorship). 


J am acand-/-date 


And in some future year 


J am the P-/-ple’s ch-/-ce 
For the /-ghest that they ’ve got 
J ’ve served ’em once, and tw-/-ce 
Jd just as soon as not. 
J ’ll serve ’em once again boys, 


Point yesterday. Theowncr may recover same by calling at this office and proving 


And / come from /-ster Bay 
In the glorious Emp-/-re State 
Of the WZ and U. S. A. 
The AZZ and U. S. A. boys 


The home of the brave and free, 
As fair a land 
On every hand 

As though it were made by W/Z. 


J ’ll serve till 7 ’m old and gray, 
For / love to f-/-ght 
Both day and n-/-ght 

For the WE and U. S. A. 


When the storms have passed us by, 
My name will stand out clear 
In that Immortalit-7 


Which will come to you and WE boys 


. And that never again shall die, 
When we read the name 
In letters of flame 
Of the Grand old VU. S. 7. 



























Now Susan Jane, though young, is very neat; 

Her manners mild and modest, bland and sweet. 
Her frock she keeps in order and her aunt’s; 
Attends to mama, waters all the plants, 
Dusts, sweeps and churns, all with a graceful ease, 
Her only wish to benefit and please. 


—— — Nae ee RKO oo 
EXEMPLARY SUSAN 





—— — - 


JANE. 








At last, her duties done, does she sit down 


Or idly walk about the park or town ? 


Ah no, not she, instead you see her there 


With gentle fingers curling grandpa’s hair. 


She leaves the dear old gentleman, ’t is true, 


A much more pleasant object to the view. 





THEIR YEARN. 


ELL, — er-h’m!—” began the foreman of the jury, 
preparatory to giving the finding of himself and 
his eleven associates in a case of assault with intent 
to kill, brought before old ’Squire Peavy, a well-known 
Arkansas Justice of the Peace, wherein the defence had 
introduced as ocular evidence a truculent bludgeon, a 
revolver, a pitchfork, and twenty-two inches of chain from 
a defunct chain-pump, which the prosecution had offset by 
the presence of a razor, a hoe, a sawed-off shotgun, a section 
of rail and three frowning hunks of limestone, while the auricular 
exhibits of both sides consisted of a large assortment of rectangular 
epithets, oaths and asseverations, reproduced by the word of mouth 
of quite a cloud of witnesses. ‘ Well, —er-h’m!—-yore honor, we, 
the jury, are unable to determine which one of the parties struck the 
first blow, and can’t make up our j’int and Several minds as to whether 
the provocation warranted the first assault, but we are unanimous and 
simultaneous in the belief that the fight shorely took place, and in 
declarin’ that we ’d have gladly given a dollar apiece to have beet 
there and seen it.” 





THE MAIN REQUIREMENT. 


A= Hetry.— Oh, yes; those swell folks dress for lunch an’ then 
dress again for dinner. 

UncLe Hiram.—They do! Well, I ’d be satisfied to eat in 
the same old clothes pervided I had a brand-new appetite. 














eh? 


PREPARED. 


THE ADJUTANT.— Going to be best man at the Ostrich’s wedding, 
What are you doing with that ladder ? 


THE PELICAN.— Doing with it? Haven’t I got to kiss the bride? 








numbers. 


























1. You are safe 
against attack by 
evil doers. 

2. You are 
safe against 












accidental 
discharge. 
An Iver 
Johnson Re- 
volver cannot be fired by hit- 
ting, dropping or catching, 
Tne trigger must be pulled 


WHY? 
Send for descrif~- 

tive booklet, 
At all dealers. Hammerless $6.00 


ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS 
itehburg, Mass. 










Hammer $5.00 
IVER JOMNSON'S 











WHAT OF THE FUTURE? 


Have you ever considered what will 
become of your loved ones after you 
are gone? Or, what will become of 
you in your old age? We have made 
provision for you in either case. Our 
FREE booklet, ‘‘The How and the 
Why,” gives our plan. Write for it. 


Penn Mutual Life Insurance Co., 
921 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 

















SURBRUG’S 


e 
readia 
MIXTURE. 
“No one who smokes the 
Arcadia would ever attempt 
to describe its delights, for 
his pipe would be certain to 


go out.” My Lady Nicotine. 














In Vacation 
Time... 


Readers of PUCK may 
have the paper mailed 
to them for 40 cents a 
month, postage prepaid. 
Addresses will be changed 
as often as desired. Orders 
may be sent through your 
newsdealer or direct to 


THE PuBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, NEw YORK 


COYPSORA COA 

















WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 








A CALL FoR SYMPATHY. 
First BAcHELOR.—I wish I could write a decent letter of condolence. 
SECOND BACHELOR.— Some one you know dead ? 
First BACHELOR.— No. Engaged.— Detroit Free Press. 


A CRUEL ALTERNATIVE. 

DowntTon.— Here comes Binkers. He ’s got a new baby, and he'll talk 
us to death. 

Upron.— Well, here comes a neighbor of mine who has a new setter dog. 


Let ’s introduce them to each other, and leave ’em to their fate-—V. Y. Weekly. 











DISTANCE PREFERRED. 


THE FARMER.—I ’ve got a sure thing this time. 


THE Crow.—I’m afraid so. Sorry it is n’t a long shot. 


Health of body and strength of mind are represented 
in Abbott's Angostura Bitters—the best known tonic 
for blood and nerves. All druggists. 








MODERATE AMBITION. 


“ Are n’t you ambitious to rank as a captain of industry ?” 
“No,” answered Senator Sorghum. “I’m satisfied to keep connected with 


the paymaster’s department.”-— Washington Star. 





‘TAKING No Risks. 
“Have you read, my new book ?” 
“No; I’m sick and have to be careful.” 


“When do you think you ’ll be able to read it?” 
‘My dear friend, I’m in the hands of my physician !”—A“anta Constitution. 





WHat SHE PLAYED, MERELY. 
Bacon.— What I did say was that my daughter played the grand piano. 
EGBertT.— Yes, that ’s what I understood. 
Bacon.— Well, it ’s all right if you understood it. I was afraid perhaps 
you thought I said she played the piano grand.— Yonkers Statesman. 


THERE is something radically wrong about the woman who opens a tele- 
gram as calmly as she does an envelope that she knows contains her grocer’s 
bill.— Somerville Journal. 





~ 
A Sterling Staple 


r 


Things of sterling quality, standard 
value, the first sought and bought 


are staples. 


UNTER RYE 











Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 


par-excellence, is 
the staple whiskey 
of America. With 
y universal popu- 
larity at all the 
most popular 
places there is 
one remark only 





“Hunter 
of Course” 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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NO OTHER CHAMPAGNE SO UNIVER- 
SALLY HANDLED AS 


COOKS.” 





CAAMPAGNE 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 




















HOTEL SEVILLE 


Madison Ave. and 29th St., N. Y. 


In Shopping and Theatre District; Yet 
Located for Quiet and Ease. Near 
R. R. Stations. Crosstown Cars con- 
necting with all Ferries pass the door. 








SINGLE ROOMS or SUITES, 
- Furnished or Unfurnished. 


Transient Rates from $1.50 r day; 
With Bath, $2.00 per day. 


EDWARD PURCHAS, Mgr. 








20 HOUR TRAIN TO CHICACO. 











New York Central and Lake Shore. 


TWENTIETH CENTURY LIMITED— 
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“PUCK’S SUMMER GIRL” 








THE MID-SUMMER PUCK, ,22.3%, AUGUST 17th, , lean Se : 
will contain a Supplement in Colors: e x2 





‘‘Puck’s SummerGirl” WTA. Bef 


By Otto Schneider. 
































3 
HE summer girl beside the sea 
Twenty Is sitting cozy and shy, Twenty 
| ib ws The fish hawk circles merrily 
: Pages About the cloudless sky. Pages 
ad : i 
with The white sail in the sea breeze shakes - arith 
And flaps serene and gay, 
Cover The billow in wild music breaks, Cover 
; The porpoise frisks in play. 
j 
In And yet the girl looks not above In 
Recause she ’s more than stuck 
Colors Upon the varied contents of Colors a 
The bright Mid-Summer Puck. 
' g 
siimsiciaiean sILLERD 








10 Cents Per Copy. 








Leave an order with your News- PUCK, 
ER- 
dealer for THE MID-SUMMER Puck Building, 7 AD fi 
PUCK, or send ten cents to New York. 
~ 
a () 





‘“PUCK’S SUMMER GIRL” 
E| | THe “Mrs.” before a woman’s 





























name, often like “ex” before 2 man’s, 
. | is asymbol of past greatness.—Ahi- 
son Globe. 
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HAVANA CIGARS 
ARE Tie PERFECTION Of plENd® 





Made in nine sizes from the finest tobacco. 
Try the FAMABELLA, “ Puritanos’’ size, 
ten cents straight. 

**Conchas ”” size, three for twenty-five cents. 
You never smoked such quality for the price. 
For a short smoke try our ‘‘Opera’’ size for gc. 
If not on sale in your City, we "ll supply you direct. 
won names of the Presidents and their Cabinets from 
ashington to Roosevelt up to date, are contained ina 
Nebo Istrate 5 voklet that we will send you FREE, 
on request to 


De 
THE INDEPENDENCE COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 











Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


a>) a SIMPLE, 
ee STRONG and 
) || EASILY 









































IN HIS SPARE MOMENTS. used. They preserve the copies in 
perfect shape. // Puck is worth buy- 
THE ANCIENT MARINER.— The rocking of the boat, you see, ing, it 1s worth preserving. Price, 
TES, makes some people seasick. 75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. U.S. 
| ELstE.— Yes, I know. But you ’ve been to sea so many years, Postage Stamps taken. 
lay ; I : : ] 
should think you ’d have found a way to make the boat sto 
Mgr. rocking. 
—<—<—$— rr a o 
: and Liquor Habit cusees in n2e 
Brain and brawn benefited with a tonic which aids to 20 days. No pay til 
digestion —- Abbott's Angostura Bitters are noted for Write on. 4. L. STEPHENS om 
ore. their digestive properties. All druggists. Dept. |. 1., Lebanon, Ohia 








Is rich in all the essentials 
that go to make a health- 
giving, satisfying, thirst 
quenching beverage—an 
ideal drink for everybody 


all the time. Sold Everywhere. 





He Knew. 
TEACHER.—What is it that our Chris- 
tian people should spread through the 
world ? 
Tommir.—I don’t know, Ma’am. 


“What is it we send to the heathen ~ 


through our missionaries ?” 

“ Pennies, Ma’am.”— Yonkers States- 
man. 

JUSTIFIABLE. 

Boccs.—Why did ‘Toggs break his 
engagement with Miss Sadbird ? 

Joccs.— Because, when he took her 
for a walk up Fifth Avenue, he found 
that none of the men stared at her. — 
‘Princeton Tiger. 


“PARIS”-ON-“THE-PIKE.” 


A Feature of the St. Louis Exposition. 














Those of our readers who contemplate a visit to St. Louis and the Fair this 
summer will be especially interested in the spacious concession of the Paris 
Amusement Company, ‘‘ Paris,’’ (illustrated above) which is one of the favored 
spots on the famous ‘‘ Pike.”’ 

In this place of recreation the cares of sight-seeing may be entirely forgotten 
and the opportunity to regale and ‘refresh one’s self is offered with abundant 
accommodation to make it a rest-spot worth seeking. 

To the extreme right of the above picture lies that much-sought location 
where and where only upon the grounds the festive hot roast-beef sandwich may 
be obtained. 

To the left is a high-grade theatre, and to the left of the theatre is a free con- 
tinuous vaudeville performance where ‘‘something-doing all-the-time”’ merits the 
attention of those who choose to idle for a while. 

Here also is located a first-class restaurant where ‘‘ choicest-viands-at-moderate- 
cost’’ is the rule. 

Miller’s ‘‘ The Best’’ Milwaukee Beer, product of the Fred Miller Brewing Co., 
is served exclusively throughout the entire concession. 








Zen, 10c. to 50c. each 


40 Si . 
A. SARTAKLLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fina. 
Sold by First-Cinss Dealers Everywhere. 


‘ 





EXCITEMENT ON THE Roab. 
“ Don’t you wish you all had an auto- 
mobile ?” said Miss Miami Brown. 
“Oh, I dunno,” answered Mr. Eras- 
tus Pinkly. “A mule doesn’ cost near 
so much money an’ it’s purty near as 
dangerous.— Washington Star. 








OUT TO-DAY! 


Puck’s Library No. 206 


entitled 


Gee! but it’s 
Hot! 


Brimful of fun from cover to cover 
Over seventy illustrations by the best 
COMIC ARTISTS 


Price 10 cents per copy 
All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


OUT TO-DAY! 














WANTED. 
(From the Zoological Park Times.) 





ANTED—A Mother’s Helper who is able to darn stock- 

ings and sew on shoe buttons with rapidity. Only 
two little ones in family. Address Mrs. Centi Pede, 
100 Insect Row. 


WaNTED— At once, an amateur photographer to take 
snapshots (and flashlight pictures) of my graceful, active 
infant ,before he outgrows his babyhood. I must have some full-face pictures 
to show his sweet smile. Address A. Rhinoceros, Lakeside Hotel. 


WanTED— An expert to come to house and repair a trunk which was 
injured in a railway accident. Call on Mr. L. E. Phant, Elm Cottage. 


WanTED— Private dancing lessons for my children who are so shy that 
people call them clumsy and backward. ‘Teacher must never wear any sort 
of red attire. Address Mrs. Crabbe, Seamoss Avenue. 


WanTED— Lessons in elocution for my children who are proverbially 
reticent. Highest prices paid to successful teacher. Call on Mrs. Oyster, 
Saltwater Beach. 


LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, a 
powder to be shaken into the shoes. It makes tight 
or new shoes feel easy; gives instant relief to corns 
and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort discovery of 
the age. Cures and prevents swollen feet, blisters, 
callous and sore spots. Allen's Foot-Ease is a cer- 
tain cure for sweating, hot, aching feet. At all 
druggists and shoe stores, 25c. Don't accept any 
substitute. Trial package FREE by mail. Address, 
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 





all metals, but the [22\ 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 

lwood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by dru; 
and dealers. Send Se stamp for sample to 

‘illiam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, 


not only gi high, glowing,dur- 
able polish fo sil meth polish 














HeE FEILLEs. 


A masher who lived in Marseilles 
Was a winner with giddy femeilles, 
But a girl from Bordeaux, 
When he popped, snorted: “ Neaux!” 
And it took all the wind from his seilles. 
— Philadelphia Press. 


Now THEY Don’r SPEAK. 
EpytH.— You had better look out for a proposal from Percy Feather- 
brain. 
MayME.— Why, has he said anything to indicate his preference for me ? 
EpytH.— Oh, no; but he proposed to me last night and when I refused 
him he threatened to do something desperate.— Columbus Dispatch. 


“SOME PEOPLE,” said Uncle Eben, “takes credit foh lookin’ on de bright 
side when dey is simply takin’ life easy an’ gettin’ ready to shif’ de ’sponsibility 
when de trouble comes.” — Washington Star. 



















ORIGINAL 

BOTTLED COCKTAILS. 
Blended from the choicest liquors 
and brought to perfection by aging. 
No made-by-guess-work cocktail is 
ever so soft and mellow. Refuse all 
substitutes. Insist upon having 
the ‘‘Club’’ brand. The name guar- 
antees the flavor and quality. 

SEVEN VARIETIES. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
HARTFORD, NEW YORK, LONDON. 

















MIsTREss.—You seem to have a 
great deal of company, Mary. 

Maip.— Yas’m. Dey’s what I call 
my rainbeaux. Seven different colored 
gentlemen. Yas’m.—/rinceton Tiger. 
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WHEN company goes, there is a feel- 
ing about the house that suggests an 
easy old shoe.—Aischison Globe. 














BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


WOU Oy oyy 
BUNNER’S 


g. SHORT 


* STORIES 


SHORT SIXES, — 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns. Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
S Davy of Small Stories, Illus- 


MADE IN FRANCE, 


French Tales Retold ‘with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 
Stray Notes and ts on His 


Simple Life. Illustrated. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
* i “ Cloth, 5.00 


or separately) Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows : = wes “ Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
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. “Tommy Perkins says the fish are bitin’ right lively up the creek to-day.” 








Springfield, 0., July 11, '04. 
The Smart Set Publishing Co., 
New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen: = To. a man who used to live in 
New York “The Real New York” is as good 
as a@ visit back home. 
If there is any subject Mr. Hughes has left 
untouched, that appeals to the real New Yorker, 
I cannot now recall it. 
If we renegades cannot find it convenient 





to get back home as often as we like, Mr. Hughes) 


has put us in the position of Mahomet and 
prought the real New York to us. We can go 
slumming or go to the Opera, and dine where we 
please every night, and, as he serves it to us, 
we can almost taste the Lobster. 

I wish that every homesick New Yorker might 
know of this book and that every city library 
might have it on its shelves. 


As a Trustee of the Public Library in this 


city, I propose to see that it is put on our 
next list. 

No less real and true to life are Mr. Hy. 
Mayer's drawings which appear frequently 
throughout the book. They show "action" and 
"life" in every line. 

Success attend this most valuable book. 
It is worth its weight in gold. 

Yours very truly, 
WM. B. RODGERS, 
Treas. Springfield Gas Engine Co. 


$1.50 Net. THE SMART SET PUBLISHING CO. 452 Fifth Ave., New York. 





Harp LINES. 
“Pop,” said Farmer Korntop’s boy, insinuatingly, as he leaned on his hoe, 


“Well,” replied the old man, “you tell him if he ’Il 
come over here an’ help you with yer hoein’—” 
“Ves, sir.” 
“They won’t git a chanst to bite him.”— 
Philadelphia Press. 


GOODNESS. 


With deep feeling, the count quoted Kingsley’s line: 

‘* Be good, sweet maid, and let who will be clever.”’ 

Mildred, not doubting that the psychological moment 
was come, trembled like a startled fawn and cast her eyes 






shyly down. 
‘*T am good for ten millions, in my own right,” 
she faltered. 





Dip Sue Get SNUBBED? 
Kate.—She asked that question just out of 
idle curiosity, don’t you think ? 
Laura.— No, busy curiosity. Her curi- 
\ osity is never idle.-— Somerville Journal. 


Harp Boarp. 
Bitt.— How is board out in St. Louis now? 
Jitt.— Well, the one I slept on when I was 
out there was pretty hard.— Youkers Statesman. 


Ir a book will interest any one waiting his turn in a dentist’s chair, there 
need be no further test applied to its entertaining powers.— Aéchison Globe. 


NANAURIGUS WA/TING 


BALL-POINTED PENS ("pitert'*) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch or spurt. 


Made in England of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BaLt-Pointep 
Pens are more duradle, and are ahead of all others 





FOR EASY WRITING. 





Buy an assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cts., and choose 
@ pento suit your hand. Having found one, stick to it! 





' POST FREE FROM 
H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William Street, New York, 


| 
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A Michigan man writes us: 


as smooth as a child’s. I would 
Soap for a farm.” 





1| WILLIAMS “soar: 


TAKE YOUR CHOICE. 


‘I had tried nearly every soap made, and my face was so broken 
out that I could not shave for months. When I began to use Williams’ 
Shaving Soap the irritation rapidly disappeared, and now my face is 


not be without Williams’ Shaving 


Will you choose other soaps and the risk 
of a sore, irritated face, or Williams’ Shaving 
Soap and a face, soft and smooth and free 


from irritation? It’s up to you. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, 
Talcum Powder, etc., sold everywhere. 


Write for Free Booklet,“ How to Shave.” 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


Glastonbury, Conn., U. S. A. 





FOR YOUR 
STOMACH 
NERVES and BRAIN 


SMOKE 


NONICO 
mids: CIGARS 0 


Tobacco Made Harmless 


Under U. S. Patented Process No. 172707. 

Recommended by the medical profession for 
convalescents and smokers who suffer from 
weak heart, stomach or throat troubles. 

The usual effects of Nicotine made innocuous 
without disturbing the fragrance, aroma or 
quality of the tobacco. 

For young smokers No-Nico Cigars are 
preferable to cigarettes. 

LARGE SIZE, $68.50 & 67 per 100 
SMALL ne 64.50 per 100. 

Sold at Ferries, News Stands, Drug Stores, 

Clubs, Hotels and dealers generally. 


THE INTER-STATE CIGAR CO., 
89 Chambers &t., New York. 


Also AUSTIN NICHOLS & CO., 
61 Hudson &t., New York. 





THE Mare Stays. 
Kworer.— Yes, sir, ‘money makes the 
mare go,” and — 

WIsEMAN.— That’s right. She ’ll stay 
until more people make enough money to 
buy automobiles.— Philadelphia Ledger. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 





or any Stationery Store. 





ap» BRaNcn Warknovse : 20 Beekman Street } naw Fors 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





A Bic Crop. 


“Say, Jimmie, how is your father 
getting along with that new fad for 


gardening ?” 

“Well, Maw and Nell says he raises 
thunder all over the place.” — Detroit 
Free Press. 
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America 






is fast becoming 
the wine-making country 
of the world— 


GREAT 


WESTERN 
mari) 
: 





—the only Gold Medai 
winning American 
Champagneat the Paris 
Exposition —is aiding 
materially in making 
this possible, by its 
purity, perfection, and 
popularity. The equal 
‘| of imported in quality, 
yet less than half the 
price. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 
Sole Makers, - . Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by all Respectable Wine Dealers. 
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